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Eat your cheerios bitch 


Disclaimer: | don't own Motley Crue and this story isn't true. | meant no malice or impeachment. 


"Nikki and Vincie sittin’ in a tree, k-i-s-s-i-n-g, First comes love then comes mariage then comes Vincey with a 
baby carriage!" Tommy busted out into a fit of giggles, slapping his thighs while Vince glared at him from 
across the table. 


"You know what. hate you." Tommy kept laughing, punching his fists down on the table roughly. 


He was drunk..or high.. 


or a combination of the two. 


Again. Nikki bared his teeth, glare making Vince want to slid back in his seat. "Shut up you little bastard and eat 


your goddamn cheerios!" Tommy quickly piped down, scooping up some of the round cereal. 


As soon as the silence came it disappeared again and Tommy started to whisper, "Nikki and Vincie sitting in a 


tree, n-e-c-k-i-n-g. First comes a fuck, then a blow, sooner or later Vincie becomes Nikki's little hoe." 


"TOMMY SHUT THE FUCK UPI!" 


Silence. 


"Nikki and Vin--" 


"SHUT UP OR I'LL SHOVE THOSE CHEERIOS DOWN YOUR FUCKING THROAT" 


Silence. 


"Don't do it, dude. He will make good on that threat." Tommy huffed. These people were not morning people. He 
was just trying to have a little fun... 


And be a smart ass. 


Heh, heh, heh. 


"But Vince, | was just trying to lighten the mood" Vince eyed him suspiciously. 


"What mood? It's breakfast." He raised his eye brow. "Are..you.. high again, | told you not to get high at the 
table, is that so hard to understandl?! | swear to god dude." Tommy growled. 


"You guys just don't UNDERSTAND ME!!! I'm leaving!" Nikki shrugged and put an arm around Vince's waist. Vince 
giggled. Nikki smirked. 


"The band or just this house ‘cause either is fine with me." Tommy glared, long and hard. He folded his arms 


over his chest. 


"BOTH!" Without another word he stomped out the door, singing, "VINCIE AND NIKKI SITTIN’ IN A TREE, K-I-S- 
S-I-N-G." Nikki snarled. Vince sighed. Now they needed a new drummer.. 


Nah, he would come back... 


Where would he go? 


Hmm. 


TBC..maybe... was really bored.. 


Everyone should hate Barney 


Disclaimer: | don't own Motley Crue and this story isn't true. | meant no malice or impeachment. 
Tommy was walking..because his girlfriend stole his car when they broke up last week. 
Bitch. 


Well, that wasn't the important thing. The important thing was that he hated walking and he needed a car. Only 
he had just made it past the front door and figured that out. He couldn't go back in.. 


Or could he..Well yeah he could but would that make him look stupid.Most likely but fuck if he was going to 
walk so he nodded his head, looking at the door. He closed his eyes. 


He opened it... 
An got laughed at. 


He saw Nikki's smirk from behind the door anyway. Bastard. He can go fuck Vince..well he does that anyway so 
its not really an insult. It should be. Vince fucks a lot of people.girls and boys..he'll probably get adds.. 


Ha, that would teach him. Well anyway, he opened the door and got laughed at. Tommy hated laughter but 
didn't mind his own. He especially hated kids when they laughed, they sounded so..shrill and oh so annoying. 


"You fuck head, stop fucking laughing! You know | fucking HATE ITI!" The chuckles died down and now there was 
only muffled smacking sounds..EW! 


That could mean two things..Vince was putting lipstick on or.Nikki and him were fucking. Hmm, he hoped it was 
the second one. When he did open his eyes he saw Vince at the kitchen mirror, puckering his lips. Damn. They 


had mirrors everywhere..even in the laundry room. 


Nikki was laying on the couch, watching T.V. That was odd for Nikki. Very odd, shouldn't he be off strangling 
little kittens or something..lommy smirked, another song popped into his head. 


"Vince loves you, Vince loves me, Vince sucks off everybody, with a nick knack patty whack give a--" 


"THAT'S NOT HOW THE BARNEY SONG GOES YOU FUCKERII!" Tommy glared at Nikki. 


"Well it fuckin’ should be." Nikki snickered, flipping the channels one by one until he growled and threw the 
remote at the screen. It bounced off and hit the floor with a thud. Nikki shrugged. 


Tommy resumed singing. "| saw Vincie sucking Nikki last night--" Vince threw his tube of lipstick at Tommy, 
hitting him in the head. 


“Shut UP!" 


"Underneath the stairs. They didn't see me watching them. They thought | was busy knocking up some chick. 
They were wrong, | saw Nikki slam into Vince. Then, | saw Nikki play with--" 


Nikki got up and kicked Tommy in the balls making him fall over with yelps of pain. Nikki smirked, laying back on 


the couch, pulling Vince on top of him. Silence... 


Tommy whined.. 


And whined and didn't shut up until Nikki reached for the remote and threw it at Tommy's head. 


He passed out. 


Hmm, | might continue this, | dunno. | get bored a lot. 


Not the right kind of farm 


Disclaimer: | don't own Motley Crue and this story isn't true. | meant no malice or impeachment. 


"Uggggnnnnhhhhhhhhh, Nikkkkkkkiiiilll” Tommy peeked one eye opened, immediately wishing he hadn't.Nikki was 
giving Vince a back rub..That wouldn't have been so bad if THEY BOTH WEREN'T FUCKING NAKED! It was an odd 
picture to paint. 


He got up, sneaking into the kitchen, grabbing a video camera from the closet.. and sat it on the floor by the 
two.lovers..He smirked, this was going to be fun..even if he'd probably die.. 


"Gyaaaaaa, uhhh, nuuuuuu! Keep d-doing that..Yeah, right th-therel" It was getting really hard now not to 


fucking bust out laughing. Tommy, somehow, remained sober. 


Vince was arching his back up, Nikki rubbing his ass. Tommy shook his head, srickering very quietly to himself 
while he watched. It looked like they were humping. Nikki had sweat running down his face and Vince's face was 


mixed from pleasure to.something.. 


And suddenly..yes, a lovely song popped into his head. And for some reason he had to just sing it and ruin the 
almost porn scene in front of him. He started whispering, "Oh old Vincie has a hole, eyai, eyai ohhh! And in this 
hole he had Nikki Sixx's dick, eyai eyai ohhhhh!!!" Two sets of eyes glared intensely at him, hate almost 
smoldering enough to pierce right through him. 


little birdie told him he was in deeeeeeeeppp shit. It also told him to run which he did but not before grabbing 
his video recorder device. Nikki had already slipped on his pants and began the long walk over to him, hands out 
stretched, face scrunched up. He was pissed off. Big surprise. 


"YOU SON OF A FUCKNG BITCH, GIVE ME THAT PIECE OF SHIT CAMERAIII" And they were off, Tommy running 


around the couch, Vince giggling and Nikki chasing after him while cursing. 


Vince must have forgot he was naked until Tommy jumped into his crotch and used him as a human shield. 


Oddly enough Vince was getting a little turned on by it. Nikki growled. Tommy whimpered..Vince moaned.. 


"Camera's mine asswhipel" Tommy stuck his tongue out childishly. "Wouldn't wanna hurt your boytoy now would 


ya?" Vince squealed, spreading his legs a little. Nikki shook his head. 


To kill or not to kill?... 


Fuck it, he didn't like Vince that *much*. 


TBC--it's official, 'm continuing this so no worries. 


Somebody needs some lovin’ 


Disclaimer: Don't own, not true. | meant no impeachment. 


Well as we last left our heroes, Tommy was using Vince as a human sheild..and Vince was enjoying it while Nikki 
tried to pound Tommy's face in but it only resolved in disaster as Vince's foot ‘accidentally’ kicked him in the 


balls. 


Tommy let out what could be called a war cry and made a dive for Nikki's hair on the floor. Nikki, of course, 
dodged. Vince, who was watching all of this, didn't know who to cheer for. Yes, Nikki was his ‘lover’ but Tommy 
was his bestfriend.. 


Hmm, aw fuck it. "Yay, go Nikkil" His cock comes first. Tommy glared then shrieked in obvious horror as Nikki 
suddenly pulled out a nail filer. He tried to shove it in Tommy's throat but a mysterious pillow flopped down on 
his head. No, not ‘hit’, flop down with the softest of forces. He chuckled, looking up at Vince's pouty chocolate 


eyes. 


Who could say no to those? He got up, forgetting about Tommy for the moment and snuggled up to his blonde. 


Tommy growled, this was not cool, dude. He narrowed his eyes, then smirked. 


"Ya put one cock in, ya take one cock out, thrust hard, cum last, turn it all about!" But something was off this 
time. They weren't paying attention to him. Gasp. Well, the only reason he was doing it was to get attention and 
he wasn't getting it. 


Time for the one-liners. 
"Nikki gay.” NICE ONE! 


That would usually get the bassists' attention... but nooooo. He's still making out with the blonde one, both in 
there own little world.IGNORING him. All he wanted was a little attention, how hard is that but more 


specifically, he wanted Nikki's attention.because you see.. 


Tommy had a fucking HUGE crush on Nikki 


Nikki, Nikki, Nikki. 


That's all he wrote about in his diary..er journal. Was what EXACTLY Nikki did every minute of everyday. At 
first.he was just doing it so he could sell it for a shit load of money from some obsessed fan but after a 
while..he started getting weird feelings. 


Luuuuuuvvvvee feelings. And he'd find himself starring him..or his ass more often. Maybe he could get in on 


there action.he wasn't bad looking was he? Fuck no. 


And it wasn't like they were in luuuuuuuvvve or anything. 


"Nikki." 


TBC haha cliffhanger P 


